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The rndft Lamentable T ragedic 

flnum. A nd that woul d flic tor twenty thoqiand more; 
Dcme , Conieletvsgoeandpray to all tneGods, 
Forour belOLieduiot'iei m her paines. 

Aron. Pray tothedeuilis.the Godshauegtuen vsouer, 

7 rumfets found. 

<D em $t. VVlw do thcEniperotirs trumpets Hcunlli 

Chi. Bc’ikc for iov the Empcrour hath a tonne* (thus. 
J)am€tTius^ Sofcwiio comes lieic* 


Enter Nnrfe with a black* nioore chtlde , 

(toe Wotre. 

Nnrfe. God morrow Lords. O tell me did you lee Aron 
^Aron. Well, mote orlefTe.or ncrea whit atal). 

Id ere Aronn,&> <d what with zAron now, 

Nnrfe. Ohgenrle Aron weare all vndone. 

Now he!pc,or woe betide theceucrmore. 

.Aron. Why whatacaiterwallingdoftthoukeepe, 

fvhat doll tl ou wrap and tumble in thv armesj 
Nur. O that which I would hide from heauens eye,. 
Out EmprelTe fhamc and ftately Romes dtigrace, 

Shce is deliuercd Lords fireis dehuered. 
xAron. Towhomc, 

Nur. I meanciLe is brought a b d. 

Aron. V Vcl! god giue her good reft,what hath he fe j 

Nnrfe. A diue I. in-... 

*A. V Vhy then foe is tire deuils Dam ,a loyfull ifluc, 

N. A Ioy les,di final 1 , bla eke, and lorrowtuh uue, 
Jdereis the babe as loath tome as a toade, 

Amonglt the fairefift breeders otour clime, 

The Empred e lends it thee, thy Ibmpc, thyfea.e, 

And bids thee clmftenit with rhy dagger s point. 
isi. Zounds yc whore, is blacke fo b ife a hue. 

Swcetc blow, c you areabeautiausbloflomelurc* 

CD :t»e Vi lame what haft thou done? 

A. That which thou canft not vndoe« 

Chiron, Thou halt vndone our mother* 




ofTitusA ndrcnicus. 

i/fron. Viilaine I haue donethy mother. 

Dem c. And chciein hcl.ifo dog thou haft vndone her, 
VVoc to her chaunce, and dam do her loathed choice, 
/\ccui ft the offspring cffofoulc a fiend. 

Chi . itfiial not me, 
tAron Ir lhall not die. 

Nnrfe. tAron it mull, the m ctl rr veils it To* 

At on. What mu ft it Nurfc? then let no man but I, 
j) >c execution on my flefo and blood. 

Dcmet , lie broachthe tadpole on my Rapiers point, 
Nurlegiueit me, my fword lhall foonedi patch it. 

tAren. Sooncrthis fword lhall plow thybowe's vp. 
Stay n.uriherous villaincs will you kill your brother; 
Now by the burning tapors of theskic. 

That fhoiie f» brightly when this boy was got, 

Hedies vpon my Semitars (harpe point, 

That touches this my firft borne lonneaud heiret 
] teli y ou yonglings.not Enceladus, 

VVith all his th: earning bandof Typhontbmo&e, 

Not great Ale fades, nor the Codot warre, 

Shalfceaze this pray out of his fathers hands: 
What,what,yee langume lhailow harted boies, 

Yee whitelimde wa.les.yce alc-h; ule painted fignes, 
Cole-blackeisbettci than another hue. 

In that it fcorncs to beare another hue: 

For all the water iu the Ocean, 

Can neuer turtle the fwans blacke legs to svliite, 
Although fi celaiie them howrcly in the flood* 

Tell tlieHnipreflctrommeel ainof age 
To keepc mine owne,excufe it how flieccan. 

Demetrius. Wilt thou betray thy Nob e Miftris thtfj* 
hr on. My Midrisis my Miftns.ihis my felfc. 

The vigour, and the picture of my you h: 

This before all the world doe Ipreferre, 

This mauger all the world will I keepc (afe, 

* G 3 Qg> 


